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rebel, and bred a rebel, and a rebel to that family, I will be to the day of my death.*
In scrambling down the parapet, in the retreat, he missed his footing and fell, his sword escaping his grasp; as he had gained his knees, and was groping for the lost weapon, a British soldier was close upon him, with intent to dispatch him with the bayonet,- the unevenness of the ground caused him too to stumble; and before he could recover; the Scotchman, drawing his dirk, pinned him to the ground; and leaping over the dead body, joined his companions. The loss of his hereditary claymore, grieved him sadly; and after the war was ended he waited on Col. Lamb, requesting him to use his influence with Congress, to have his sword recovered;! or another given him in its stead.f
# Family tradition.          f Idem,